INTO THE SHADOWS
Mr Fox's manner contrasted remarkably with that of another of his
Whig Ministers, who, when he came into office, walked up to him
in the way he should have expected from Buonaparte after the
battle of Austerlitz.
Fox's graciousness and charm of manner were notoriously in-
fectious ; and for the first time the King probably came to under-
stand how it was that his Foreign Minister had gained such an
ascendancy over the Heir to the Throne.
Unfortunately early in June Fox's health gave way. At first
the doctors believed that the trouble was only rheumatism—a
natural retribution for one who drank port wine as freely as
Fox; but before the month was out they discovered that he was
seriously ill with dropsy; and urged him to take things as easily
as possible. Fox would not listen to their warnings or the plead-
ings of his political friends: he had undertaken to serve his King
and country, and he would do so even though it cost him his
life. His cheerfulness during a painful illness was remarkable:
he entertained with his customary cordiality, and when not
engaged with tedious details of State business he solaced his
mind-with Vergil; and his deep concern for the future of' Liz/
the woman who had been his mistress and was now his wife,
was pathetically beautiful. On September isth he died; and
a month later they bore his body to rest in Westminster Abbey,
his grave being next to that of William Pitt.
A good Whig like Lord Holland left it on record that the
King * could hardly suppress his indecent exultation at' Fox's
death. What his motive can have been for such a gross mis-
representation no one can say. George was too deeply religious
to indulge in c indecent exultation' in the presence of Death.
Another Whig, more generous than Holland and almost certainly
better informed about happenings at Court, relates how when
the news of Fox's death was brought to Kew the King gravely
remarked that * the country could then ill afford to lose such a
man'; and on September I4th he confessed to his friend, Sidmouth,
that he little thought that he would c ever live to regret Mr Fox's
death.' That he could not mourn for Fox as he had mourned
for Pitt was only natural: their association had been a very
different one; but with his keen judgement of character and ability
he had so appreciated Fox's outstanding qualities that he must
have wished that they had been used more loyally in his service.
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